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DEOL EOLA 


Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


he _ Please Order From: — 
WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


SOLERO 


Church Fabrics 


Cloth of Gold Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 
All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries 

THOMAS A. BLAKE 

“House of Ecclesiastical Materials” 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N.Y. 
SOIREE HOLDERS 


\ ole Hasten the hour of 
N £2 VICTORY 
3 ) by buying 
U. S. WAR BONDS 
& STAMPS 
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TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 
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FOR 1 SUBSCRIPTION — Choose ONE from this group: — 
Packet of Assorted Verse Cards — Attractive bookmarks with verses of 
encouragement. 
Scheyern Cross — A small metal image touched to relic of the True Cross. 


“Little Devotions to the Infant Jesus’’ — Booklet of tenderly affectionate 
aspirations and prayers. 


FOR 2 SUBSCRIPTIONS — Choose ONE from this group: — 
Sacred Heart Shield — Designed for door frame. 4 inches in size, made 
of metal. 
Mother Most Admirable — Sepia picture depicting Mary as a Queen holding 
Infant Jesus. 9x14 in. / 
Guardian Angel — Angel watching child. Full figures. Sepia. 10x18 in. 
“Golden Links’ — Complete vest-pocket prayer book. Small print. 347 p. 


FOR 3 SUBSCRIPTIONS — Choose ONE from this group: — 
“Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’? — Ideal child’s prayer book. Rose 
or blue cloth. 


“I Pray the Mass’? — A splendid Sunday Missal and complete prayer book 
combined. Black durotex. 


FOR 4 SUBSCRIPTIONS — Choose ONE from this group: — 
Angel Gabriel at the Crib — Mary, kneeling at crib reverently exhibits her 
Babe to the adoring gaze of Gabriel. 20 in. wide by 16 in. long. Sepia. 


St. Joseph in Glory — Sepia picture of the saint, with face uplifted in 
ecstasy, and holding lily. 18x 25 in. 


FOR 5 SUBSCRIPTIONS — Choose ONE from this group: — 


Ebony Crucifix — With beveled edges. 7% in. Light in weight. 
Sacred Heart Lover of Mankind — Beautiful sepia print. 17 x 24 in. 
The Last Supper — Masterpiece of Leonarda da Vinci. Sepia. 19x32 in. 


FOR 6 SUBSCRIPTIONS — Choose ONE from this group: — 


“Holy Ghost Prayer Book” — 400 pages of prayers and devotions. Black 
cloth. Clear type. 

“Our Palace Wonderful’ — A book on the wonders of creation. Interesting 
and instructive. 

“The Palace Beautiful’? — A splendidly written book on the soul of man 
as. God’s temple. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Come; Lard Jesus! x 


mane nai apaaeel 








DVENT is one of the most appealing seasons of the eccle- 
siastical year. It is a time of intense longing for the 
coming of the Redeemer, as expressed by the Church in 
the prayers of the Mass and in the antiphons and prayers 
of the Divine Office, which are vibrant with painful 
waiting and hopeful expectation. The long twilight of 
November and December mornings, when it almost seems 
as if the day will never dawn, harmonizes closely with this longing 
for the Savior. The long delayed sunrise, followed at length by a 
new day, is a symbol of Advent, which, imitating the gloomy darkness 
of the years before Christ, is the beginning of the Church’s year. Ac- 
cordingly, expectation, awakening and fresh life are the characteristics 
of Advent. Nox praecessit, dies appropinquavit, we cry with St. Paul. 
“Night is fading, day is breaking; let us awaken to a strong and devout 
life, and hasten to Christ.” ; 

Just as in nature the April sunshine and the spring breezes 
rouse the earth from its long winter sleep, so in the spiritual world 
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the deep, inner, genuine longing of Advent, arouses souls from the 
torpor of sin and indifference. This yearning penetrates the soul 
and stimulates an expectation and a healthy discontent with itself and 
with the world, and causes it to gaze up to heaven with longing heart 
and to make its own the ardent sighs of the Church: Rorate coeli de- 
super... Excita potentiam et veni... Excita corda nostra... “Drop 
down dew, ye heavens... Stir up Thy might, O Lord, and come... Stir 
up our hearts...” Longing such as this storms heaven and works upon 
the soul which experiences it as the plow works upon the earth, pre- 
paring it for sowing. The soul is then in a most receptive condition 
to receive the mercy and grace of God, and to “bring forth worthy 
fruits of penance.” 

We must continually labor at the beautifying, expansion and deep- 
ening of our spiritual life. Christ is its ideal, the energy which sustains 
it and the sun which warms it. The Gospel, Holy Mass, the Blessed 
Sacrament, and God’s grace and inspirations are the instruments with 
which we are to shape it. But our external occupations and surround- 
ings are also designed by God to help in this work of self-sanctification. 
We must not look upon social and family life, with all that they involve 
in the way of duties, work, professional and business activity, the 
requirements of position, propriety, and human feeling, as if they 
belonged to another world, which has no connection with the life 
of faith and the service of God. On the contrary, these, too, must be 
regulated by Christ’s intentions and purposes; they, too, must be incor- 
porated into the moral order and made a part of our striving after 
Christian perfection. 

This means that we must constantly cherish and practice love for 
our work, order, punctuality, faithfulness, conscientiousness, straight- 
forwardness, leniency, compassion, good will, justice, noble-mindedness, 
consideration of others, gratitude, respect, modesty, purity, propriety, 
docility, humility, moderation, patience, courage, and all the other 
Christian virtues. It is in all these that good works are contained. 
Prayer, fasting and alms deeds are not the exclusive forms in which 
virtue is to be practiced, but our whole manner of thinking and acting, 
our attitude towards God and our(fellowmen and the world,)the degree 
of patience, gentleness, docility and strength which characterizes us, 
is also placed in the scales in which good deeds are weighed. 

The angels’ message at Bethlehem was “peace to men of good will.” 
Good will is the secret of happiness. To be happy, then, and to enjoy 
peace with ourselves and our neighbor, and above all, with God, we - 
must, first of all, have a good will. That is to say, we must endeavor 
to fulfil the holy will of God in all the circumstances of life — in 
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sickness and health, in struggle and tranquillity, in dryness and conso- 
lation, in poverty and abundance. We. must not be fickle, indolent 
and careless, but must do His will with alacrity. In every case we 
ought faithfully to desire and carry out that which faith and conscience 
and common sense inspire us to do, and ask ourselves this question: 
“What is it that God requires of me at this actual moment? What 
is my duty, now that I am faced by this unpleasant situation, in my 
present mood, in my relation to these people whom I dislike?” Since 
we know that our moods vary and are unreliable, we should cultivate 
an ardent will, ready for sacrifice, that we may always be able to decide 
in favor of what is really and truly good. We must render the instincts 
and passions of both soul and body obedient to good will. If we 
follow this guide, we shall live at peace with God and men and with 
ourselves. | 

Advent is the expectation of Christ. In the ages before His coming 
men looked forward to the advent of the Promised Redeemer; and 
now we, too, long for Him to be formed in our souls, and pray that 
He may come to those millions who are still-in the darkness of 
paganism and unbelief. But Advent is above all a time of preparation 
for the dear, sacred feast of grace and of gifts, the feast of Christmas. 
Let us, then, try to experience the longing of Advent, its expectation 
and hope, in all their fulness, in order to give a joyful welcome to 
the Infant Jesus upon His high and glorious feast, radiant with the 
light of the candles, and fragrant with the scent of the fir trees which 
adorn our homes. To this end we must carefully practice three 
things: (1) Penance, in order to purify our hearts. (2) Retirement. 
Just as nature withdraws into itself during the winter months, in 
order to prepare for spring, we must retire within our souls and 
concentrate upon increasing the ardor of our longing and our strength 
of will. And (3) the awakening of longing for supernatural life. 

Advent is in a particular manner a time for a fresh start. Jesus 
Himself urges us on to begin over and over again. His admonition 
falls upon our soul like the winter sunshine, which sparkles on the 
rimy tree-tops, and shines through the frost-starred window panes into 
our room, as if inviting us to be animated with new zeal. Let us 
often start all over again! This may sound strange, but it is really 
most important. Beginnings have a vigor and an ardor all their own; 
they know neither fatigue nor disappointment; cheerfulness is their 
principal characteristic. In spring, the age-old oaks and beeches always 
put forth fresh branches and buds as the fresh sap rises within them; 
they could not grow if they remained as hard and dry all the year 
round as they do in winter. During Advent, therefore, we will begin 
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anew to live a life of fervent devotion to God and of charity toward 
our neighbor. We will renew our resolutions and adopt new methods 
of improving our spiritual life, or revive those which may have fallen 
into disuse. Our task is great, and we stand but at the beginning. 
Let us, like St. Paul, take hold with courage and determination, knowing 
that we strive, not for a fleeting reward, but for an everlasting crown. 

And ‘as we pray for the coming of Christ more fully into our own 
spiritual life, let us also pray ardently for His coming to other souls. 
We all know how desperately the world needs Him at the present time. 
It is because of its growing forgetfulness of God and its flagrant viola- 
tion of His laws that it has been reduced to its present state of utter 
misery and confusion. Only by returning to Him can it be saved from 
the physical and moral ruin toward which it is rushing headlong; and 
only from Him, the Prince of Peace, can it hope for the restoration 
of peace and tranquillity and order in its present state of chaos. 


Veni, Domine Jesu! — Come, Lord Jesus! 


o_o_oOCo—COoCn 


We Owe It to Them 
RR" two years, now, our “‘boys’’ have been fighting a valiant battle 
to preserve for us the liberties and ideals we all hold so dear. 
Many have gallantly made the supreme sacrifice of their lives, 
and it is our blessed hope that, having given their all in this great act 
of charity, they have merited to enter into the gates of paradise. How- 
ever, we owe to them our fervent and grateful prayers, so that those 
who are being detained in purgatory may obtain a speedy release. 

Thousands and thousands of others, on the many battlefronts, are 
enduring untold hardships and privations inseparable from warfare, 
are undergoing most harrowing experiences, and are constantly exposed 
to danger, to say nothing of the pain of separation from home and loved 
ones. Many have been grievously wounded, and have suffered the loss 
of an arm or a limb or an eye, or perhaps of all of these combined. And 
those who have not yet been called into actual warfare are enduring 
the rigors of army life and bringing sacrifices of which we have little 
or no idea. Would it not be gross ingratitude on our part if we were 
to give no thought to those who at such great personal suffering and 
sacrifice are fighting for our cause? 

We all have at our disposal a very powerful means of helping 
them, and that is PRAYER. Faced with the stern realities of life, our 
servicemen have learned to appreciate the value of prayer as never be- 
fore in their lives. Let us, then, ALL do our part on the PRAYING 
FRONT, asking God to bless and protect them, and to bring the war 
to an early close, so that they may be restored to the bosom of their 
loved ones, and that peace and happiness may again reign in the world. 
Especially let us remember them at daily Holy Mass and Communion, 
in our daily Rosary, and in our Christmas Mass and Communion. 

















ITH singular appropriateness the feast of our Blessed Mother’s 
|} Immaculate Conception, with its solemn octave, enters into 
<\\ the preparatory season of Advent as the dawn heralding the 
of approach: of the Divine Sun of Justice. In celebrating this 

feast we anticipate the joyful dawning of the beautiful day 
of mercy, the day of salvation. The abyss of man’s wretchedness and 
misery, into which sin had plunged him, called upon the abyss of 
God’s infinite tenderness and mercy, and the echo was LOVE. Its 
reverberation was the incarnation of the Son of God. The God of 
love decreed to descend from the heights of heaven in order to raise 
up fallen mankind. In order to do this the Son of God assumed 
human flesh, and the means He willed to employ for the accomplish- 
ment of this ineffable mystery was MARY IMMACULATE. The. Divine 
Architect chose her chaste womb in which to mould His own sacred 
Body. But if Mary’s conception followed the ordinary laws that God 
had permitted to take their course since Adam’s fall, she would not 
be a fit habitation in which the Son of God might take to Himself 
an undefiled human nature. In body and soul God’s Mother must 
be without stain from the very first moment of her existence. She 
must be spotlessly pure. So, in order that Mary might be a worthy 
dwelling for the Infinitely Pure, “Wisdom built a house for Itself!” 
(Prov. ix, 1.) This House was Mary Immaculate. Most wonderfully 
God prepared and fitted her to be His Mother by the prerogative of 
her Immaculate Conception. At the ‘first moment of being, at the 
very instant that her soul was created and infused into her body, it 
possessed sanctifying grace, it was allsholy. Since the creation of 
Adam and Eve, no soul had entered the world without first con- 
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tracting the stain of original sin. To Mary alone was this prerogative 
of sinlessness granted because of her destiny to be God’s Mother. 


Purity Ravishes the Heart of God 


The august Trinity contemplated this work of Its Power, Wisdom 
and Love and was infinitely pleased, for purity always pleases God 
most highly. Indeed, so exceedingly pleasing was Mary to the ador- 
able purity of God, that, while she was yet a mere child in years, her 
immaculate purity drew heaven down to earth. Her incomparable 
beauty moved the tender heart of God and caused the well-springs 
of Infinite Love to overflow, so that the Second Person of the Blessed 
Trinity became incarnate in her pure bosom! 

Mary is the ever-fair, beautiful Madonna whom all Catholics 
reverence with tender devotion. In the Christian arts and sciences 
Mary has inspired the noblest efforts. The sublimest poems, the 
loveliest paintings, had their source in devotion to her. Architects 
and builders have achieved their greatest fame in the shrines erected 
to her honor. The human heart honors her with thousands of beau- 
tiful titles! And all this wealth of honor is rightfully hers because 
of her stainless purity, which is peculiarly her own by reason of her 
Immaculate Conception. To worthily celebrate this special and unique 
privilege, we turn a weekday, as it were, into a Sunday, and make 
her feast a holy day of obligation. In the words of Eternal Wisdom, 
the Church exults in the dignity of Mary’s purity: “Thou art all 
fair, My Love, and there is no spot in thee!” 

Let us pause for a moment to drink deeply of the wisdom that 
flows abundantly from this beautiful mystery of the Immaculate Con- 
ception. Its lesson is clear. The first and essential condition for the 
soul to be pleasing to God is perfect purity, or cleanness from what- 
ever can be a blot or stain upon it. A skilful artist is careful that 
there be no irregularity or deformity in the material with which he 
is to work. So, too, must the soul be pure from the start if it wishes 
God to establish His abode in it. This is quite natural, for if a guest 
of great distinction deigns to honor our humble abode, we first busy 
ourselves to clean it well and remove whatever may prove offensive 
to him. But how much more must we do this when our Guest is the 
Divine Son of God Himself! This thought — to purify ourselves from 
sin — must be the keynote of our Advent preparation for the coming 
of the Divine Babe and for the receiving of the Christmastide graces. 

In our days, especially, there is a great need for stress upon the 
beautiful virtue of purity. Esteem and love of this virtue needs to be 
inculcated particularly into the hearts of the young, so that it may 
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blossom in all its loveliness in human lives. The present time wit- 
nesses a veritable flood of the vice of impurity. Everywhere is mani- 
fest looseness of morals and every sort of delinquency, especially 
with regard to the virtue of purity. Police records, divorce courts, 
hospitals and asylums loudly proclaim the sad results of the utter 
disregard of this virtue. Films reeking with immorality, obscene maga- 
zines, novels and radio programs, immodest fashions, bad example, 
the glorification of vice, the neglect of parental vigilance, the absence 
of religious instruction in schools, — all have combined to bring about 
the flood of evils we are now witnessing. 
Peace Conditioned on Right Living 

Unless mankind returns to the imitation of the Immaculate Mother, 
the world bids fair to go into even greater and greater ruin. At the 
dawn of this era, Our Lady appeared to the little shepherdess, St. 
Bernadette, at Lourdes, and proclaimed to the world: 1 AM THE IM- 
MACULATE CONCEPTION! In her sweet and gentle way, she thus re- 
peated the protest against sin which her Divine Son had made in 
creating her immaculate. In subsequent apparitions, such as those at 
Fatima, she has most earnestly repeated her pleas to mankind to turn 
back to God, to cease to anger Him by their multiplied sins, especially 
those against purity, and to live in accordance with His laws, that 
peace might reign upon earth. But careless worldlings, ignoring the 
consequences, have continued to distégard her warnings, and have con- 
tinued to kindle the just wrath of the Almighty by their bold sins. The 
result is a heretofore unimaginable-world upheaval which has all but 
totally wrecked human civilization. , 

._ It can-only. be presumptuous to hope for God’s blessing on our 
country’s efforts in this terrible crisis, or to hope that Mary Immaculate, 
its dear patroness, will give; her assistance, if countless numbers persist 
in the reckless disregard of moral standards, and make the nation -un- 
worthy; of her help.. Her power with God is indeed unique, its efficacy 
certain; but if the. lives of men and women, whether young or old, 
set up a barrier between her and them, she cannot listen to the sup- 
plications for victory and world peace. Let us first imitate. her virtues 
and strive to bring those many misguided souls to seek the higher 
ideals of Christianity, and then turn to her as our Refuge, our Ad- 
vocate ‘and Mother. We may then be assured that her response will 
be more. than,;we could have hoped. for.: 

Throughoit the, Advent season, in: concluding the hours of the 
Divine Office, Holy Church greets the Blessed Virgin with the beautiful « 
hymn ALMA, RepempToris MATER: 
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Mother of our Redeemer, hear thou thy people’s cry, 
Star of the deep and portal of the sky, 

Mother of Him who thee from nothing made, 
Sinking, we strive and call to thee for aid. 

Oh, by that joy which Gabriel brought to thee, 
Thou Virgin first and last, let us thy mercy sce. 


In this hymn of praise we honor Mary as the Mother of God, and 
as such she is for us the gate of heaven, for it is through Mary 
that we come most surely and quickly to Jesus. At the same time 
she is also the Star of the Sea which illumines our way in this vale 
of darkness, where the waves of tribulation often threaten to engulf 
our little barque. As the mariner is guided by the stars, so may the 
Ever-blessed and Immaculate Virgin be our pole star, so that we may 
safely reach the harbor of eternity; for without help from above, we 
cannot reach heaven. Let us, then, call upon our beloved Mother with 
confidence and humility, imploring her to intercede for us with her 
Son by her inviolate virginity, so that streams of grace may flow into 
our hearts during this holy Advent time, and we may prepare the way 
for the coming of the Lord, our Emmanuel, the Prince of Peace, into 
this sin-tossed world and into our own souls. 


. 7 - 
or, Ore, Or, 


© Rey of David,... Come! 


Stee 


< S the event of the birth of her Divine Son drew nearer 
g and nearer, so also deepened Mary’s yearning for that 
earthly beatific vision, the face of the Incarnate God. 
She doubtless had intellectual visions, as mystics call 
them, of the beauty of the Sacred Humanity before 
that night at Bethlehem. But these would rather in- 
crease the burning of her desire than be a satisfaction to it... It 
would be a new disclosure of God to her, new as all God’s disclosures 
of Himself are daily to every soul. She would gaze on that counten- 
ance whose expressive beauty, even when it was mute and still, would, 
like the voiceless music of light playing on the forest, the mountain 
and the sea, transparently display to her the workings of the Sacred 
Heart. She was on the point of seeing that human face which was 
to light up all the vast heaven for all eternity, and to be to it instead 
of sun and moon. She was to drink filial love and welcome and 
complacency out of the very eyes whose beams would pour everlasting 
contentment into the millions of the blessed around the throne.” 
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Thus Father Faber depicts the intense, aching desire of the Mother 
of God to look for the first time upon the face of God Incarnate, 
whom she would call her Son. This same longing, if not in degree, 
at least in kind, is experienced by the holy souls in purgatory as they 
look forward with impatient eagerness to the everlasting Beatific Vision, 
which will be their reward exceeding great. None more than Mary 
knows their suffering and their longing. She therefore desires to has- 
ten the day when the gates of heaven will be opened to them. But 
their ransom has been fixed by the Sovereign Judge, by Him who 
said: “Amen, I say to thee, thou shalt not go out from there, till thou 
pay the last farthing.” These souls can do nothing towards hastening 
the hour of their deliverance. But Mary holds in her hand the key 
to Divine favors. She is only waiting for us to offer up some little 
act or prayer for the poor souls in order that she may open up the 
coffers of the Eternal Father and pay the last farthing demanded. 

The mysterious key that Mary holds is her Divine Son. He it is 
that closes, and none opens; that opens, and none closes. In the great 
“O Antiphons” preceding the joyous feast of Christmas, the Church 
cries out for this key: “O Key of David,.. Come!” Not less poignant 
is the cry of the poor souls in their prison of darkness and suffering, 
as they plead for this key which will open to them the kingdom of 
heaven. “O Key of David,.. come.” 

Jesus has placed at our disposal every efficacious means by which 
we may make it possible for Mary to take the Key and release countless 
souls from the abyss of pain. We can draw upon the inexhaustible 
mine of the Church’s indulgences and authorize Mary to distribute 
to the poor souls these treasures of heavenly graces, We have the 
Heart of Jesus, which we can offer in satisfaction. We have His 
Precious Blood, His holy Sacrifice. Through His innocent Blood the 
debt of the poor souls can be paid, and Mary may then use the Key 
and release these captives of God’s Justice. Our prayers are a salutary 
light and refreshing dew for them; but, if we know how to unite 
ourselves with Mary, and especially if ‘the souls for whom we pray, 
cherished a veritable devotion towards the Mother of God during their 
life, then will our supplications have great efficacy. Mary has special 
rights over the Heart and Blood of her Son; His Flesh is her flesh, 
His Blood, her blood. Moreover, she lives in such close and perfect 
communion with Him that it is impossible for her not to be heard. 
So let us beseech her, “O Mary, speak to the Heart of Jesus Christ, 
thy Son. Speak for these poor souls, and Jesus, the Key of David, 
will open the door and release those whom the city of death- holds 
prisoners.” 
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ELDOM in the history of Christianity has the dawn of Christmas 
found the world so steeped in war, in suffering and in bloodshed 
as in this present year. Yet even the thought of the immense 

sorrows which oppress the world and the personal sorrows which have 
come to many because of the war, cannot dim the great light of Christ- 
mas which sends its peaceful rays to illuminate the darkness and bids 
us rejoice once more at the birth of Christ. Yes, Christmas is a feast 
of gladness, and it should be such even in the midst of earth’s gloom. 

“It would be unlawful to be sad today,” exclaimed Pope Leo the 

Great in a Christmas sermon, “for today is Life’s birthday — the birth- 
day of that Life Happy, indeed, 
which, for us is that day on 
dying creatures, which were dis- 
takes away the played the power 
sting of death BX GN and. love of God 
and brings the in a manner that 
bright promise ors should call forth 
of eternal glad- the astonishment 
ness hereafter.” of angels and 
men for all eternity, on which the Eternal Word of the Father, one 
God with the Father and the Holy Spirit, came down from His Heav- 
enly throne,,assumed our lowly nature, and submitted to its infirmities 
and sufferings, in order to redeem us.and make us children of God. 

True, Christmas may be shorn of its joy for those who have not 

the supernatural light. of faith; for whom Christmas is but another 
civic holiday, a day for feasting and merrymaking and exchanging 
gifts, and too often of carousing and dissipation. But as for us who 
are illumined by the light of faith, who realize the true meaning of 
Christmas, for whom it is a day of rejoicing and of gratitude for the 
great mystery of the incarnation, no storm of earth can trouble the 
deep waters of interior joy which well up in our hearts at each return 
of the feast of Christ’s Nativity. 

Particularly for us who are so blessed as to possess the true Faith 

which our. Savior gave to the world, there is the realization that ,this 
joy-giving. Mystery is not an event of the dim past, but is actually 
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renewed on our altars, not only in the triple Masses celebrated by a 
special privilege on the feast itself, but in every Holy Mass celebrated 
upon Catholic altars. Daily, if we so desire, we can be witness of 
this joyful mystery, if we take our places at the foot of the altar where 
our dear Lord so much desires us to be, and, in the spirit of Mary 
and Joseph and the humble shepherds of Bethlehem, adore the Divine 
Lamb born for us anew at the mysterious words of consecration. There 
we can unite with the angels in singing their heavenly canticle, “Glory 
to God in the highest and on earth peace to men of good will.” There 
we can give worthy praise and thanks to our Heavenly Father for His 
immense goodness in giving us His only-begotten Son to be our Redeem- 
er. There we can offer Him that same Heavenly Babe’ whom Mary 
held in her arms on that first Christmas night and presented to His 
Father as a Victim for the salvation of the world. 

What consoling lessons the mystery of Christmas holds for us! 
To the world, the poverty and destitution of Bethlehem’s stable are a 
stumbling block and a rock of scandal; but to us who see therein the 
mysterious designs of God, it is an ever-flowing fountain of strength 
and consolation. If we are of those whom God has blessed with abun- 
dant good things of this world, the sight of the poverty and privations 
of the Infant Jesus will serve as a salutary restraint in the enjoyment 
of life’s comforts and pleasures. His humility will confound our pride 
and teach us the nothingness of worldly honors. And if our lot is 
cast amid the surroundings of poverty, we will be consoled at the 
sight of the Babe in the manger, who has voluntarily become the poorest 
of the poor, though He might have appeared on earth with all the 
ensigns of royalty, with a magnificence surpassing that of Solomon. 
His privations will sweeten ours; His abjection will console us amid 
the humiliations of our poor condition; His joy will overcome our 
discontent; His submission will teach us true meekness and humility. 

The cave of Bethlehem is a sanctuary of recollection and absorption 
in the mysteries of God. There in the holy tranquillity of the first 
Christmas night, the Blessed Mother of God was granted an abundance 
of light on the mystery of the incarnation and a profound insight into 
the mystery of the adorable Trinity, such as the most enlightened theo- 
logians have not attained after years and years of profound study and 
contemplation. Let us, too, enter this sanctuary and learn from the 
Babe of Bethlehem true wisdom, and above all, true love of God, which 
He teaches us by His perfect obedience to His Father’s will. 

In Bethlehem we see true greatness of soul, which opposes itself 
in its sublime humility to the conceit and pettiness of the spirit of 
the world. Jesus puts aside all pomp and tinsel, all that might pamper 
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the body or flatter the senses, and presents humility to the world as 
sublime and victorious strength; for humility and meekness are strong, 
manly virtues — not weak and cringing and servile as the world 
believes. He teaches us that the world and its customs and institutions 
are all transitory and variable; that we must not, by clinging to them, 
allow them to fetter us, nor permit them to injure our souls; that, 
like Mary, who knelt in ecstatic adoration beside the crib of her new- 
born Son, we must rise above our surroundings, and see in all things 
the all-wise designs of Providence. 

The little Babe of Bethlehem came to prove to us the riches of 
God’s love for us, and to win our love in return. He came to change 
the world, to transform its ideals, to influence its restless activity; 
and He would do all this, not by a display of His greatness nor by 
the overpowering glory of His majesty, but by love. The world bowed 
down before riches and outward show of wealth; it must be taught 
that earthly riches are not a good in themselves, and that they who 
possess them are but the stewards of one great Master. The world 
looked with contempt on the bowly and poor; it must be taught that 
poverty is not degrading, that the poor are in fact the chosen favorites 
of heaven, and that the poorest garments may be the livery of angels. 

Jesus is God’s Ambassador, and will give us His message — a 
message of peace to men of good will. He gazes out upon the world 
with a beating Heart and eager eyes; He sees God, and God’s longing 
for the reconquest of humanity. The Holy Child trembles with eagerness 
to be our little Apostle, and to bring us salvation. Let us reverently 
kiss His tiny feet and say, “How lovely are the feet of the Messenger 
of peace, who promises and brings us salvation.” 

Yes, Jesus is the true messenger of peace. He, the Prince of Peace, 
wishes to impart His peace to the world and to men’s souls; but He 
cannot give peace to hearts closed against Him,~nor to a world filled 
with hatred, which rejects and denies Him. It is for us, to whom He 
has come in all the fulness of His glorious Divinity and ravishing 
Humanity, to prepare His way also into other hearts. Christmas should 
be for us not only a day of personal happiness and gratitude for His 
coming, but also a day of prayer for the extension of His kingdom 
on earth, that men may come to Him through the Church He founded, 
and that through her, individuals and nations may receive the riches 
of His Divine truth and the saving graces of Redemption. Then, despite 
the sorrow and confusion in which the world is steeped, we may con- 
fidently expect, through our Divine Savior, the dawn of a new day when 
charity and justice will prevail and the star of peace will — shed 
its rays upon the world. mr 
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A New Eucharistic Bethlehem 
OR our dear readers who are devoted to the Blessed Sacra- 
2) ment it will be a source of joy to know that with the 
coming of Christmas, the Infant Jesus will find a new 
Eucharistic Bethlehem, where He will receive a loving welcome and 
where consecrated souls will keep perpetual vigil at His sacred feet. 
The place privileged to be chosen by our Eucharistic King for His 
new abode is Kansas City, Missouri. On Sunday, December 5, at 3:30 
P.M., His Excellency, the Most Rev. Bishop O’Hara, will inaugurate 
the holy adoration in the little adoration chapel, which is located at 
4408 Rockhill Road. 

From a human standpoint, the present time of world-upheaval 
may seem most inopportune for such an undertaking; yet God has 
made manifest His desire, and it is precisely on account of — and 
not in spite of — present world conditions that the founding of this 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration is being urged and undertaken at 
this time. Already Divine Providence has assisted us in many touch- 
ing ways, and we are confident that the trust we repose in our dear 
Lord will never have cause to waver. 

When extending to us the invitation to undertake a foundation 
in his diocese, the Most Reverend Bishop O’Hara urged that no time 
more opportune than the present could be chosen for the establishment 
of a new shrine of Perpetual Adoration. And these sentiments were 
echoed by others when they learned of the proposed foundation. 
Expressing his happiness over the project, one devout layman said: 
“It. is from such convents, which are the ‘great arsenals. of .God,’ 
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that the weapons of the Militant Church are supplied by the Holy \ 
Ghost to fight the forces of evil.” And another declared that he / 
considered this a most providential undertaking in the midst of the 
savagery of war that surrounds us. 

It was under social conditions similar to those of the present 
day that Blessed Peter Julian Eymard established his congregation 
of priest adorers. The motives which he set forth in his letter of 
petition to Pope Pius IX, applying for permission to found this 
congregation, may well be applied also to our present undertaking: 

. “Most Holy Father, at. the sight of the love of Jesus Christ in His 
adorable Sacrament, of the isolation in which He is left, of the in- 
difference and tepidity of so many Christians, of the growing impiety 
of men in this age, and of the pressing and widely extended needs 
of the Church, I said to myself, ‘Why should there not be a body 
of men whose mission should be to pray perpetually at the feet of 
Jesus Christ in the Most Holy Sacrament of His Love?’” 

The Perpetual Adoration and Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament 
is the response of grateful hearts to. the incomparable Gift which the 
world has received in the Holy Eucharist. It is a gesture of deepest 
gratitude, of intensest love, evoked by the consciousness of the infinite 
goodness, the infinite lovableness of Him who has so loved us, His 
creatures, as to wish to, abide with us perpetually. under the Sacra- 
mental Veils. It is the glorification of, the Real Presence of Christ 
in the Eucharist, the manifestation of His personal royalty, the tri- 
umphal rite due to His victories. It is a solemn reparation to Jesus 
for the sufferings and ignominies of His Passion, for the blasphemies 
uttered against Him, for His Eucharistic abasements and for the 
countless Eucharistic profanations whereby hell seeks to wreak its 
hatred against Him. It is the shield of the me and of the world, 
averting the strokes of Divine Justice. 

God ever manifests the secret designs of His Pitas at the 
moments when the course of mankind’s progress seems to have. been 
diverted from its true end and turned to the destruction of what the 
past has achieved. Thus to the fierceness of the barbarians God op- 
posed the peaceful and saintly Benedict, whose blessed life and work 
regenerated the corrupt world of his day and continues to illumine 
mankind throughout the centuries. To the luxury and worldly-minded- 
ness of the Middle Ages, He’ opposed the poverty of St. Francis; to 
the sloth and spiritual ruin of later times, the ardent zeal and severe 
discipline of St. Ignatius: But to offset the estrangement from God, 
yes, hatred of God and worship of Satan, of our own age, He gave 
the highest development of faith in the sublimest of mysteries, the 
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tenderest love of our Hidden God and the most solemn and reverential 
worship of the Eucharist in the Perpetual Adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament, which is destined to be the glowing hearth for the whole 
Christian world. The Perpetual Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament 
seems in a special way designed by Divine Providence to meet the 
needs of this present age of worldliness and estrangement from God. 

There is, indeed, no means more effectual in bringing, souls back 
to God than devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament. There is no 
devotion so highly recommended for the fostering of piety as that 
of the Blessed Eucharist; no means more powerful in improving the 
religious spirit of a parish, a diocese or a country; no devotion so 
potent to nourish virtue, to increase Divine love, to extirpate sin, to 
work successfully for the salvation of souls. 

Realizing and appreciating the unique privilege that the Church 
enjoys in His abiding presence on our altars, loving souls form 
around our Eucharistic King a perpetual guard of honor. Kneeling 
in adoration before His august Majesty, they offer Him in the name 
of all mankind, a continuous homage of adoration and praise, thanks- 
giving, reparation and petition. And He, on His part, as if unwilling 
to be outdone in generosity, bestows His graces upon souls the more 
lavishly. 

Blessed Eymard has said: “The first function of the Eucharistic 
Militia is to guard and honor our Lord Jesus Christ on His throne. 
But if we expose Him, it is in order to draw countless adorers and 
to cast them at His feet.” This magnetic power of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment exposed has been experienced at our branchhouses at Mundelein, 
Illinois and Tucson, Arizona, where organizations of devoted men 
and women keep regular vigil before the Eucharistic Throne, and 
where many loving hearts come daily to visit their Eucharistic King. 
The enthusiasm with which many devout lay persons are welcoming 
the shrine of Perpetual Adoration in Kansas City gives promise that 
there, too, Our Lord will draw many souls to Himself by the magnetic 
influence of His Sacramental Presence on the Throne of Exposition. 

Aside from the fact that the new Sanctuary of Perpetual Adora- 
tion is an answer to the pleading of the Heart of Jesus for reparation, 
it must needs be a source of untold graces for souls. It is for the 
interest and advantage of the human race that Jesus exercises in the 
Blessed Sacrament His Divine office of Mediator. If God is glorified 
by the prayer of man, a poor unworthy creature, how much more 
is He glorified by the prayer of Jesus Christ, at once God and man, 
and equal to the Father in all-things! In the presence of His Father’s 
Majesty, Jesus Eucharistic prays unceasingly to Him, and. it. is the 
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most humble of prayers, the most suppliant, pleading for the nothing- 
ness of the creature with the plenitude of God. He prays in the 
name of all men, through His title of Supreme Pontiff and Universal 
Mediator. He adores His Father, He acknowledges and proclaims 
that God alone is Goodness, Life, Truth, Perfection, Happiness; that 
all creatures have nothing of themselves; and He supplicates His 
Father to pour His plenitude into the bosom of all men, that they 
may live, be preserved and attain their last end. How can God be 
otherwise than honored, glorified, fully satisfied with this infinite 
homage of One infinite in dignity with Him! 

Forth from this new Bethlehem, then, countless blessings and 
graces will stream out into the world,-and their influence for peace 
and happiness, for social reform and the restoration of harmony in 
the world will surpass that of all human agencies, proceeding as they 
do from Him who is omnipotent because He is both God and man. 

The saintly Benedictine Abbot, Dom Anscar Vonier, has said that 
“Convents of Perpetual Adoration are islands of sanctity in the dis- 
turbed sea of human life.” May this new sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration in Kansas City be a true isle of peace in the midst of our 
storm-tossed world, where many souls will find spiritual joy and 
life, and whence the Lord of life will exercise His sanctifying influence 


upon the world. "2 


Spiritual Vitamins for December 
ike 
1. Come, O Lord, visit us in peace, that we may rejoice before Thee 


with a perfect heart. 


2. Through thy Immaculate Conception, O Mary, purify my body and 
sanctify my soul. 

3. O holy Child Jesus, make my heart Thy dwelling place and my 
body a temple of Thy Divine Spirit. 

4. O Infant Jesus, Son of God! Send a ray of Thy Divine love to 
inflame the coldness of my heart. 


Will subscribers who live in cities where ZONING NUMBERS have 
been assigned, kindly send us their zone number, together with their 
name and complete address, at their early convenience? We are anxious 








to co-operate with the Post Office Department in using these numbers, 
which make it much easier to distribute the mail. Thank you. 
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St. Barbara, 
Helper in the Hour 
of Death 


oe 





ERY early in the history of devotion to the saints, St. 

Barbara, virgin and martyr, received a prominent place in 

both the Eastern and Western world. According to the 

ancient accounts of her life, which are mostly legendary, St. Barbara 
lived in the city of Nicomedia in the time of the Emperor Maximian, 
whose cruel persecution of the Christians has made the third century 
one of the great ages of martyrs. She was the daughter of a rich and 
distinguished Greek, by the name of Dioscorus. Barbara was his only 
child, very beautiful and accomplished, and esteemed for her goodness, 
her intelligence and her love for all that was beautiful. Her father 
secured for her, as far as he could, the most excellent training in all 
the sciences of the time. Because of her exceeding beauty, however, he 
feared lest she come under the gaze of licentious youths. It is said, too, 
that Dioscorus, who was an inveterate idolater, feared lest his daughter 
might adopt the teachings of Christianity, which in that place were 
finding great favor with the female sex. To guard against any of these 
possibilities, he caused a tower to be built and confined Barbara therein. 
The interior of the tower was admirably arranged for Barbara’s comfort, 
and every opportunity was given her to spend her time in a useful and 
pleasant manner. But no one was allowed to visit her or have any 
intercourse with her save her father and the maid who attended her. 
From the windows of her lonely tower, Barbara often contemplated 

the heavens in their wondrous beauty and delighted in gazing at the 
flower-decked meadows and the green hills. She loved to watch the 
course of the brilliant sun, and to reflect upon the ever-changing moon 
and its effect upon the seasons. Often she would turn her eyes to the 
many twinkling stars which made the dome of heaven so lovely to 
behold. Filled with wonder at the magnificence and splendor of nature, 
she began to reflect that there must be some omnipotent power which 
had made all these things, sofhe infinite wisdom which directed the 
constellations in their courses;'some great cause which gave being, 
growth and fecundity to the trees and flowers and animals. The idols 
of wood and stone which her father worshiped were incapable of pro- 
ducing all these wonders, she’‘teasoned. ‘Therefore, there must ‘be an 
Infinite Being, a Supreme Intelligence, a»Divine Power, to» which none 
other could be equaled; One; who was. the Source of all creation, its 
Ruler and Preserver. Saat PRE LOPE LOE, RD 
Thus Barbara, in her quiet tower, far from the haunts of men and 

the distractions of a worldly life, réflected upon the beginnings” of ‘créa* 
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tion and entertained thoughts which otherwise might never have entered 
her mind. And God’s grace aided her reason, so that when by things 
visible she had ,come to a knowledge of the things that are invisible, of 
God’s existence, His eternity, His power, His wisdom, etc., His Provi- 
dence arranged that her father should leave her for a time while he 
made a long journey. During her father’s absence, Barbara sent a 
trusty servant to Origen, the famous Christian teacher of Alexandria, 
whose fame had reached even her remote tower, to beg him to come 
and instruct her in the Christian Faith. Some believe that the renowned 
teacher came himself to impart to her the knowledge she desired. 
Others say that one of his pupils, disguised as a physician, came to her, 
and, having taught her the Christian truths, baptized her. 

Before her father’s departure, Barbara had asked his permission 
to have a bathroom built in the tower, which he readily granted. He 
directed that it should have two windows, but Barbara, upon becoming 
a believer in the Triune God, ordered the workmen to add a third that 
this triple number might remind her of the Blessed Trinity. She also 
had the workmen place a Cross on the wall as a sign of the Redemption. 
When her father returned from his voyage and saw the third window, 
he demanded an explanation. Barbara explained the significance of 
the three windows and fearlessly confessed that during his absence she 
had become a Christian. Seized with rage upon hearing this, Dioscorus 
rushed upon his daughter with drawn sword and would have killed 
her, had she not escaped to the top of the tower. He followed her, 
however, and finally getting her in his power, wreaked his vengeance 
upon her by most cruel affronts and blows. When his first anger had 
subsided, he sought by every means to induce her to renounce her faith, 
but threats and severe punishments, and even starvation, had no effect 
upon the maiden’s constancy. 

Greatly enraged at Barbara’s resistance, Dioscorus at length dragged 
her to the prefect, Martian, and denounced her as a Christian, hoping 
that the latter might persuade her or force her to adore the idols. 
At first the prefect coaxed the girl to obey her father, reminding her 
of her youth, her beauty and the love and riches of her father, and 
begged her to show herself worthy of her ancestry. But the holy virgin 
would not listen to his flattery. Jesus alone possessed her heart and 
she courageously and fearlessly answered that she adored only the True 
God and cursed the false gods, whieh were nothing but liféless wood 
and metal. Finally, the prefect threatened the anger of the Emperor 
if she continued to refuse to abandon her folly. But the virgin, with a 
radiant face, replied: “If you but. knew. what it is to know Christ, ta: 
love Him and to belong to Him, you’ would ‘not try to separate me from: 
the Bridegroom of my soul. I love my. father,. but.J dare-not love him 
more than my Heavenly Father. I owe obedience to my»father, for: the’ 
commandment of Christ bids me to honor-him;;;but:I.may not-break: 
God’s commandments on account of the love oefvan earthly: father: :-:I do 
not fear the curse of your gods nor. the, epser of the Bmnoe Me for.Jesus 


is merciful to me.” fies 


‘Beside’ himself with rage at lise answer; Martion sreiced mein 
ments of. torture: to be brought, but Barbara: smiledand said: ‘You do 
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me a great favor in martyring me and bringing me the sooner to Jesus.” 
The prefect ordered her to be stripped and scourged and commanded 
that the wounds be rubbed with broken glass to increase her pain. In 
the midst of all this humiliation and torture, Barbara steadfastly con- 
tinued to profess her faith in Jesus Christ. Not having attained his 
purpose, her persecutor had her taken to prison so that he might plan 
fresh torments. Barbara was spending her time there in praising God, 
when she was suddenly astonished by a bright light surrounding her 
and at that moment Jesus Himself appeared and healed her wounds. 

The prefect, upon hearing of this cure, endeavored to persuade her 
that it was due to the power of the gods, and commanded her to give 
thanksgiving by offering incense. But Barbara indignantly declared 
that the miracle had been worked by the power of the Lord of heaven 
and earth, for whom she was ready to die. In answer, the prefect had 
her scourged once more, her sides burned and her breasts cut off, but 
the holy virgin ceased not to pray with confidence to God. Her patience 
and heroism won the admiration of a God-fearing woman, named 
Juliana, who proclaimed in a loud-voice that she too desired to die for 
Christ. Whereupon Martian had her seized and subjected to the same 
torments Barbara had suffered. Then, after he had had both women 
led like animals through the streets, the prefect commanded that they 
should be put to death by the sword. To the amazement of all, when 
this sentence was uttered, Barbara’s father stepped up to the prefect 
and claimed the privilege of executing his daughter with his own hands. 
As-he swung the sharp blade over her head, Barbara prayed that God’s 
mercy might forgive this unnatural father, whose horrible deed shocked 
even the pagans. As her head rolled from her body, Dioscorus exulted 
in having done a great deed in honor of his gods. But at the same 
moment a great tempest arose, and in punishment of his inhuman act, 
before he reached home, Dioscorus was struck by lightning and his body 
was entirely consumed. It is said that Martian suffered the same fate. 

Since early times St. Barbara has been numbered among the Four- 
teen Holy Helpers, and, by reason of her father’s terrible death, has 
been especially invoked against lightning, explosions and fires. Later, 
by analogy, she came to be regarded as patroness of miners, of artillery- 
men and munition makers. She is often represented in art with a cannon 
beside her. As patroness of all Ordnance workers, the veneration of 
St. Barbara is especially opportune at the present time. , 

In the ages of Faith, the fighting men at the battlefronts as well 
as the rank and file of the people knew all about their patron saints 
and prayed to them too. In our twentieth century, few of our soldiers 
and Ordnance workers know anything of the lives of the saints whose 
intercessory power and timely assistance was so widely acknowledged 
in the early ages. St. Barbara is in a twofold way their patroness, and 
soldiers, therefore, ought especially to invoke her protection and beg 
the grace of a happy death if duty should demand this sacrifice. 

St. Barbara is usually represented in art standing by a tower 
with three windows, carrying the palm of a martyr. Often she holds 
a chalice and sacramental wafer, symbolic of her office of intercessor 
for the reception of the sacraments of penance, Holy Viaticum and 
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extreme unction at the hour of death. She is regarded as the saint of 
the Last Sacraments because of the great sorrow she suffered in being 
deprived of these benefits at the time of her own death, on account of 
which she implored her Divine Bridegroom to grant that all who should 
invoke Him in virtue of His Passion and in memory of her sufferings 
might be strengthened in their death by the reception of His sacred 
Body and Blood and might be protected against the rage of the evil 
spirits. 

The efficacy of her intercession in this matter has been proved in 
many instances. Notable among them is the case of St. Stanislaus 
Kostka. His life recounts how he was once seized with a severe illness 
while residing in the home of a Lutheran, and, fearing that his last 
hour had come, he had recourse to St. Barbara, whom he had always 
honored, entreating her to obtain for him the grace of receiving the 
Holy Viaticum. In answer to his prayer, God deigned to send St. 
Barbara, accompanied by two angels, one of whom administered Holy 
Communion to him. St. Stanislaus, however, recovered from his illness. 
He related the fact later to a novitiate companion, who gave testimony 
under oath at the canonization process of the saint, as did also the 
saint’s tutor, who was a witness to the event. 

We all wish for a happy ‘and blessed death. To attain it, we must 
make preparation for it the great object of our life; we must learn to 
die to the world and to ourselves, and to strive after perfection in 
virtue. There is no greater comfort in adversity, no more powerful 
incentive for withdrawing our affections from this world, than to 
remember the blessing of a happy death. Well prepared, death may 
strike us in any form whatsoever and it will find us ready. 

We can be guilty of no greater folly than to delay our preparation 
for death, repentance, the reception of the sacraments and the amend- 
ment of our life, from day to day, from the time of health to the time 
of illness, and in illness to the very last moments, thinking that even 
then we can obtain pardon. St. Augustine observes: “It is very danger- 
ous to postpone the performance of a duty on which our whole eternity 
depends, to the most inconvenient time, the last hour.’’ And St. Bernard 
remarks: “In Holy Scripture we find one single instance of one who 
received pardon at the last moment. He was the thief crucified with 
Jesus. He is alone, that you despair not; he is alone, that you sin not 
by presumption on God’s mercy.”’ If you wish, therefore, for a happy 
death, prepare for it in time. 


Prayer to St. Barbara for a Happy Death 


O God, who didst choose St. Barbara to bring consolation to the 
living and the dying, grant that through her intercession we may live 
always in Thy Divine love, and place all our hopes in the merits of the 
most sorrowful Passion of Thy Son, so that a sinner’s death may never 
overtake us, but that, armed with the sacraments of penance, the 
Holy Eucharist and extreme unction, we may be able to pass without 
fear to everlasting glory. We implore this of Thee through the same 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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The Incarnation, 


a Personal Gift lo 
Every Soul 





VEN while being offended so grievously by the miserable and 

perverse race of Adam, the Ever-blessed Trinity decreed to ac- 
complish the Redemption of this race by the incarnation of the Second 
Person, the Son of God. In this adorable decree each one of us was 
present to the Divine Mind, and it was out of personal love for every 
single one of us that the Eternal Word willed to be born into this 
world, to suffer and to die on the Cross. What return could we ever 
make for so much love? Even if we were to spend every moment 
of our earthly existence in lowly toil, in complete destitution, in dire 
torment, it would be as nothing in comparison with what Christ has 
deigned to do for us, His faithless servants. He came into the world, 
and the world, blinded by greed and lust and pride, refused to ac- 
knowledge Him. But we, yielding to the light and power of grace, 
believe, adore and love. 

Let each one of us bear constantly in mind this thought: The 
love burning in the Sacred Heart of Jesus was from the beginning 
a personal love for me. It was truly for my sanctification and sal- 
vation that He entered upon this life of poverty, obscurity, labor, 
ignominy and suffering. In return for so much love, surely the least 
I can do is to follow Him in poverty of spirit, in humble labor, in 
self-denial, in sincere charity, in obedience to His holy will. 

A beautiful practice of St. Gertrude while genuflecting at the words 
of the last gospel of the Mass: “Ez Verbum caro factum est — And 
the Word was made flesh,” was to say, “I thank and praise Thee, O 
my Jesus, that for love of me ‘Thow didst deign to be made man.” 
This practice, which we might profitably make our own, was taught 
her by Our Lord Himself, who promised that if’ anyone would do this, 
He would graciously incline His, head towards. him in return, and 
offer to God the Father all the fruit ef His-incarnation, with all the 
love of His Heart, for the increase of that person’s blessedness and glory. 


oo ad 
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Mary’s First Communion » 
eepeeie 


RGED by the burning desire of her little heart, 
Mary Donnelly eagerly opened the front door, and 
with a cry of, “Mamma, Mamma, where are you?” 
quickly ran up the stairs. It was a pretty child 
who entered the room where her father and 
mother were seated, and, throwing both her arms 
around her mother’s neck, fondly embraced her. 
She was seven years old and an only child, her 
brother and two sisters having died in infancy. 
On this October afternoon she had just returned from a catechism class 

which for the past few weeks she had attended with her little playmate, 

Margaret O’Leary. Although she was not a Catholic, many of her 

companions were, and with them she frequently visited the Blessed 

Sacrament and attended Benediction or instructions. In this manner 
she had learned to love the Catholic Church. 

It was only natural that Mary should inherit some love for the 
Church, for her mother, a graduate of a convent school, was once a 
Catholic. Unhappily, like many another, she early married a bigoted 
Protestant, who easily persuaded her to abandon first one and then 
another of her pious practices, till she finally renounced religion itself. 

“QO Mamma,” the child cried eagerly, seating herself upon her 
mother’s lap, “today at catechism the First Communion class was 
started, and Margaret O’Leary and Agnes White are going to prepare. 
Please can’t I? I’d just love to.” 

It was a rather startling question for the child to ask such parents, 
and it stunned them. It was Mr. Donnelly who turned to the child 
and spoke for his wife: “Where did you get such a notion, Mary?” — 
“At catechism,”’ came the prompt reply. — “Don’t you know, Mary, that 
I object to your going to those catechism classes! Don’t mention any 
such thing again.’’ 

“O Daddy, I do so want to receive First Communion, but Sister 
Mechtilde told me I must first have your permission,’”’ the child con- 
tinued in a pleading tone. — “‘H’m — I thought as much; more of those 
nuns’ foolishness! Say nothing more about it, Mary. Drop the subject 
at once.” And picking up his paper he continued reading. 

Still the child was not satisfied and continued pleading, her big 
blue eyes beaming with the earnestness of the petition. Her father, 
however, was not to be influenced, although he dearly loved his only 
daughter, and it grieved him to deny her anything she asked. The 
wistful eyes of the child turned sadly to those of her mother for aid, 
but they were cold and answerless, and stared into vacancy. A tear 
arose and slowly trickled down the child’s flushed cheek; the golden 
head dropped to the mother’s shoulder, and the child sobbed as if her 
heart would break. 

A few days after this incident Mrs. Donnelly walked home from 
school with her daughter. It was now Mary’s custom when passing 
St. Dominic’s chapel to enter for a few moments, but today she hesi- 





a’ 








250 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


tated, lest her mother might be displeased. She decided to risk it 
anyway, and timidly asked: ‘Mamma, won’t you come into church just 
a minute? I don’t like to pass without going in. You know God is 
always waiting for us there. Won’t you come?” 

Mrs. Donnelly, curious to know how Mary had learned her pious 
practices and how she had obtained so much knowledge about the 
Catholic Church, yielded, and, taking the child’s hand, entered. It was 
a strange sensation that she experienced. Many years had passed since 
she had entered a church, and she had almost forgotten what to do 
and how to pray. An instruction for the First Communion class was. 
just closing, so Mary, instead of seeking her usual place at the altar 
railing, remained in a pew near the rear of the church until the children 
had departed. Then, leaving her mother, she noiselessly walked up 
the side aisle, crossed to the center of the church, and knelt reverently 
before the Tabernacle, while her mother curiously watched every 
movement. A hand, however, was suddenly placed upon Mrs. Donnelly’s 
shoulder, and a soft voice said, ‘“Pardon me, but haven’t you dropped 
your glove? I just found it on the floor beside this bench.” 

“I believe I have. Thank you, Sister,’’ Mrs. Donnelly replied, 
taking the glove. It was a long time since she had seen a Sister of 
Notre Dame, and this meeting woke many recollections. Seized with 
a desire to talk with her, she followed the Sister to the vestibule and 
began rather timidly, “Sister, I think you know my little girl, Mary, — 
Mary Donnelly; don’t you?’’ — ‘‘Yes, indeed,’’ the Sister replied, ‘and 
a dear child she is.’’— ‘‘Mary seems to have gone to catechism classes 
with her little companions a few times, but I am anxious to know how 
she has learned so much about the Catholic Church. You know we are 
not Catholics.’’—‘‘What! Not Catholics? I thought you must have 
taught her everything she knows, the prayers and even the catechism. 
I have often thanked God, dear Mrs. Donnelly, that she had such a 
good mother.” 

This remark pricked Mrs. Donnelly’s conscience, which was some- 
what calloused by the neglect of many years. “I am sorry to say, 
Sister, I have taught her nothing. I had her baptized when she was a 
baby, but that is all. I was so engrossed with my social duties and 
Mr. Donnelly was so opposed to Catholicity that I thought it best to 
avoid disturbances by not bringing Mary up a Catholic. I can’t imagine 
how she has learned so much. Perhaps Margaret O’Leary has been 
telling her all these things.’’ — ‘I would not be surprised at all,’’ Sister 
replied. ‘‘Margaret is well instructed and the two little ones are often 
together. But I hope you will not deprive her of making her First 
Communion. She is a Catholic, as you say you had her baptized, and 
you know you are bound under serious sin to look out for her religious 
education. Won’t you consider this? You say your husband is opposed, 
but haven’t other women been in your position and come out victorious? 
What others can do, you, too, can do. So, take courage and do not 
be afraid to do what is right.” 

Meanwhile Mary had finished her prayer, and had returned to 
find her mother; but, not seeing her, had’ passed quickly into the vesti- 
bule, and meeting Sister’s reassuring smile, had re-entered the church 
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to wait. The two spoke for some time, until Mrs. Donnelly, without 
realizing it, had told Sister the greater part of her life. Sister endeav- 
ored to show her her duty and urged her to permit Mary to join the 
First Communion class. “Mary is too young, I think,’’ was Mrs. 
Donnelly’s objection. ‘She cannot realize what she is doing.’’ — “‘Oh, 
my dear, she has attained the use of reason; she knows what is right 
and wrong, and that is all that is necessary,”’ Sister Mechtilde replied.— 
“Well, Sister, ‘‘Mrs. Donnelly finally said, ‘‘I shall consider your words, 
and meanwhile pray that God will strengthen me to do what is right.”’ 


The Infant Jesus Comes to His Own 


It was Christmas Eve. Everything seemed to make ready for the 
wonderful event to take place, the First Communion at St. Dominic’s 
chapel at Midnight Mass. Toward evening, Mrs. Donnelly carefully 
arrayed her daughter in the outward garb of purity, for already her 
spotless soul had been sanctified in the cleansing sacrament of penance. 
The dainty white dress was donned. A narrow white ribbon nestled in 
the bright curls and the golden head was covered with the delicate 
First Communion veil. What a picture she made! The big blue eyes 
were filled with a spiritual radiance and the little mouth parted in a 
smile of peace and expectation, waiting to welcome for the first time 
the Lord and God of all. 

But what was that which was falling on Mary’s hand? A tear? 
She raised her eyes. Yes, her mother was crying. No wonder! Did 
not this picture recall to her the day when she had stood as this child 
in the innocence of youth, awaiting the first kiss of Jesus? On tiptoe 
the child tenderly threw her arms about her mother’s neck and drawing 
her face downward, lovingly kissed her, then whispered: ‘‘Mamma, 
dear. Tomorrow is Christmas, isn’t it? Will you give me something 
I want very much?’ — ‘‘Whatever you want, my darling.’ — ‘Please, 
Mamma, receive the Infant Jesus tonight when you come to church 
with me.”’ 

“QO Mary! That’s no Christmas gift for you. Why not ask for 
something you would like for yourself.”” Her heart was touched, how- 
ever, by the child’s appeal, and she struggled hard to control her 
emotion.’’ — ‘‘No, Mamma, there is nothing else I want. Only give 
me this one thing. I know the little Jesus is longing to give you this 
gift if you only go to Him and ask Him. Please come!”’ 

The pleading tone, the look of love and longing in the tearful eyes, 
the pressure of the little arm about her neck were too much for the 
mother. Embracing the little one more tenderly than “she had ever 
done before, she replied: ‘“‘“My own little girl, I will not refuse you even 
this on your First Communion day, though it is the hardest thing you 
could possibly ask of me. Pray, Mary, that the Christ Child will give 
me the grace of a good confession. What others have done, I, too, 
can do.” 

“QO Mamma, I am so happy,” Mary cried, and tears of joy filled 
her eyes, as, leading her mother by the hand, she sought her father 
in the library. ‘‘Daddy,’’ she said softly, stealing to his side. He did 
not answer. This outward display, foolish in his opinion, provoked 
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him. Entirely against his will was the event taking place, and it 
angered him to see his wife oppose him so. 

“Daddy, dear,’’ the child pleaded, He raised his eyes from his 
paper. ‘‘What is it?” he asked. ‘Will you give me a Christmas gift?” 
This question was entirely unthought of, and, happy to please his daugh- 
ter, the father replied; ‘“‘Certainly, what would you like?” 

“Just to have you come to church with Mamma and: me tonight 
and see me make my First Communion. Please, don’t say no!” The 
man’s dark eyes clouded, his mouth closed firmly, and he gazed for a 
moment at his daughter in astonishment and anger. — ‘‘Mary, what 
do you mean by even mentioning such a thing! If I had my way neither 
you nor your mother would go there. Such foolishness, mockery,’’ he 
mumbled, and rising, pushed past the child and left the room. 

Faithful to her promise, Mrs. Donnelly went to the church, and 
there, in the sacred tribunal of penance, received with the priest’s ab- 
solution a peace and joy of heart she had not known for many years. 
Then, as the hour of midnight drew near, she and her little daughter 
set out for St. Dominic’s chapel, where they were to receive the Infant 
Jesus into their longing hearts. At home, Mr. Donnelly tried in vain 
to put the matter from his mind. A strange restlessness took hold of 
him, and he paced nervously back and forth in his room, At length 
the clock chimed the midnight hour, and from the church tower the 
bells pealed forth a joyful invitation to the faithful to come and wor- 
ship the new-born Savior. Something tore at his heart. ‘‘Why cause 
your child sadness on such a happy night!” an interior voice whispered. 
“Go to the church and see your daughter’s happiness...” ‘Surely, 
there must be something in a religion that has changed my wife so 
suddenly and is making my little one so happy,’’ he pondered. ‘‘Perhaps 
I had better go.”” “Don’t be foolish, Why show your wife how weak 
you are? What will people think?” the evil spirit whispered. But at 
last, seizing his overcoat, he hastened from the house. 

The chapel was crowded when he entered, and dazed by the scene, 
he stood motionless near the door. The altar was lighted with number- 
less candles and an odor of incense pervaded the place, The little bell 
sounded three times and the children in white slowly advanced to the 
altar rail, while the organ played softly and the choir began: ‘Jesus, 
Thou art coming, holy as Thou art! Thou, the God who made me, 
to my little heart!” 

The priest, turning to the people, held up the white Host, re- 
peated some Latin words, and then descended to give the children First 
Communion. The man at the door continued to gaze in astonishment. 
One by one the little ones arose and others took their places, till finally 
the long line was nearly ended. Suddenly the father’s eyes fell on 
Mary. Yes, last of all, but not the least, Mary slowly returned from the 
altar, her head bowed, her eyes lowered, and her hands reverently 
joined. “My wife!” the man gasped, as he beheld walking behind the 
child a tall woman, with her eyes also downcast and hands joined in 
prayer. He took a step forward and gazed intently at the two as they 
slowly proceeded to their places. Happiness shone in their radiant 
countenances. Still the choir sang: — 
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Thou art my Good Shepherd, ‘I Thy little lamb; 
Take myself, dear Jesus; all I have and am, 
Take my heart and fill it, full of love for Thee; 
All I have I give Thee; give Thyself to me. 


The man fell upon his knees and his head dropped into his hands; 
tears filled his eyes as the organ ceased and the echo within his heart 
cried: ‘Take myself, dear Jesus; give Thyself to me.” 

The following Christmas found not two, but three persons happy, 
too happy for this world, kneeling before the altar awaiting the coming 
of the Infant Jesus. 


Sat Senal Seal Saal 
A Little Girl’s Gift to Jesus 


SHE was only a little girl, and the bright half dollar 

she had received for her birthday seemed a very fortune. 

Over and over she looked at her treasure, and visions 

of the many lovely things it would buy made her heart 

beat with eagerness to visit one of the Woolworth stores 

and make her purchases, But one day there came an 

inspiration — was it the voice of her Guardian Angel whispering in her 
ear? She thought how nice it would be to offer a gift to Jesus, in 
return for the many gifts He had bestowed on her. From her baby- 
hood she had loved the little Jesus tenderly, and her love showed itself 
not only in words but also in deeds — as true love should. But what 


could she buy for Jesus, for she could not offer Him candy or books’ 


or toys... Her mother offered a suggestion — but it would take the 
whole of the precious half dollar, and would her little girl be ready to 
make this sacrifice? Ah, yes, for love is always.generous with the be- 
loved. And so we received this letter in the mail: “I am sending 50¢ 
as the gift of a little girl who loves Our Lord dearly and would like 
to have a candle burned in honor of Jesus, the Light of the World, be- 
fore the Blessed Sacrament in your chapel...” 

How the Heart of Jesus must have thrilled with joy upon receiving 
this loving gift! And who can doubt that the generous little heart 
which offered it to Him received in return a most precious token of His 
love? 

The practice of offering a Christmas gift to Jesus in the form of 
a burning candle is being adopted by many as a welcome means of 
expressing gratitude and appreciation for His many favors. Worthy, 
too, is the custom of having one or more candles burned at the close 
of the year, to thank God for the many blessings bestowed during its 
course, and to have others burned on New Year’s day or at the begin- 
ning of the new year to implore God’s blessing and protection on oneself 
and those near and dear, during the year just beginning. 


For an offering of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned a day and a 
night before the Blessed Sacrament exposed, in any one of our Eucharistic 
sanctuaries; for $3.50, one week, and for $12.00, an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little [rovers’ league 























His Mother’s Invitation 


Se 


When Advent shadows seem to bring 
The feast of Christmas near, 

We should our Blessed Mother’s voice 
In loving accents hear. 


It is as if our gentle Queen 
Invited every one 

To gather at the Bethlehem Crib 
In honor of her Son. 


She asks us all for Christmas Day, 
Reminding us to bring 

A little gift to mark the Feast, 
The Birthday of the King. 


And so we have the Advent weeks 
That we may ready be 

To bring unto the crib our gifts 
For Mary’s Son to see. 


His Mother says the gift that will 
The greatest joy impart, 


‘In honor of the Birthday Feast, 


Is just a loving heart. 


So let us get them ready now 
That when the carols ring, 
We all may have a birthday gift 

In honor of our King. 
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NCE more it is our happy privilege to wish all our dear young 

readers a blessed and a joyful Christmas. Christmas is in a special 
manner the season of youth, the season of childhood, when little hearts 
grow warm in anticipation of the hallowed festival of Christ’s Birthday. 
Christmas is indeed a blessed day because the Babe of Bethlehem 
comes to bring peace and joy into the world. When the angels 
heralded the Divine Birth to the watching shepherds with the glad 
song which echoed over the hills of Bethlehem, they announced that 
Jesus had come to bring peace and gladness to all men of good will. 
So if we want to share in the fulness of the Christmas joys, we must 
strive during Advent to increase our good will more and more. This 
means we must practice purity, innocence, truthfulness, faith, charity, 
obedience and love. We must cherish these virtues and strive to in- 
crease them in ourselves, and by kindness and love help to increase 
good will in the world so that the beauty and graces of Christmas 
may flood the hearts of all people. 

Let us picture to ourselves the first Christmas. In the silence 
of the night, in the coldest season of the year, in a stable exposed 
to all the winds, and destitute of even the most necessary things for 
comfort, Jesus came into the world. The first act of His Virgin 
Mother on beholding her Divine Infant was to adore Him profoundly 
as her God, to embrace Him tenderly as her Son, to wrap His tender 
little body in swaddling clothes, to shelter Him as far as she could 
from the cold, and to lay Him on a little straw in a crib. How intense 
was His Blessed Mother’s happiness when she. clasped Jesus in her 
arms, when she pressed Him to her heart, when she tenderly embraced 
Him. How profound was her joy when Jesus looked on her with a 
return of love, when He rewarded her with one of His heavenly smiles 
and when His little hands clung to hers. Oh, how Mary loved this 
Divine Babe! She loved Him as her God and Savior. She loved 
Him as her Son, her first-born Son, her only Son, her Son who loved 
her as no other son could love his mother! 

We cannot describe or even imagine the holy joy of Mary when 
she pressed Jesus to her heart. We can only guess what she felt and - 
what words of love she whispered to Him. But let us ask her to give 
us some of her joy, some of her love, so that we may spend Christmas 
in a way that will be pleasing to Jesus and to her. Let us ask her to 
show us on Christmas Day the Blessed Christ Child, to make us love 
Him more and more. Then indeed our Christmas will be truly happy. 

But there was one thing which saddened the heart of Mary when 
Jesus was born. No one had any room for Him, and He was their 
God. Today thousands of years after His birth in Bethlehem, there are 
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still many, many people who have no room for Jesus in their hearts. 
Mary’s loving heart is made sad because they refuse to make room for 
her Son. It is saddened by obstinate sinners. So let us try to make 
our Blessed Mother glad by begging God to give sinners special graces 
during the holy Advent season so that there will be room in their 
hearts for Jesus on Christmas. 


Practice: As an Advent practice, offer up some little act of self- 
denial each day to obtain grace for sinners so that their hearts may be 
filled with good will. We might also suggest that if you wish to make 
a bigger sacrifice, a wonderful way to do it would be to give one of 
your toys or some other little gift to a poor child. 

Aspiration: Most loving Mother Mary, teach me to love the Infant 
Jesus as you love Him. 


—_—<-—<—<—~— 


They ‘‘Hunger’’ for Good Reading 


ITH growing frequency we receive letters 

from Army Chaplains and from service- 

men which attest the fact that the men in 
our armed forces actually hunger for good read- 
ing. And this is not hard to understand, for, 
cut off as they are from home ties, and often- 
times thrown among surroundings which are not 
conducive to edification, our Catholic boys rely largely on the uplifting 
influence of Catholic magazines and pamphlets. At the same time, 
Catholic Chaplains find such literature a great help in their work, not 
only among Catholics but also among non-Catholic boys. Here is an 
excerpt from one of these letters: — 

Your recent shipment of booklets reached this office in first class 
condition. The shipment was most timely... We, the Catholic Chaplains, 
are most grateful for your interest and your efforts in promoting the 
spiritual welfare of the soldiers. It is most encouraging and a source of 
inspiration to find our Catholic Clergy and Sisterhoods doing all in their 
power to assist the work of the Catholic Chaplains in the various camps 
throughout the country... 

Our dear readers have been generous in assisting us in this noble 
work, and we confidently look to you for further help, so that we may 
be able to satisfy the many requests which we receive from army camps 
for Catholic literature. 





_~<~—_— sn 
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N IDEAL WAY of conveying Christmas Greetings to your friends 
is to send an attractive seasonal Booklet. The practice of sending 
booklets as a Christmastide message has been gradually increasing 
during the past few years, but in 1943 the Christmas booklet 
will be just the most proper greeting you could send, because 

war restrictions on paper have made it very difficult to’ obtain the usual 
greeting folders. 


We suggest: — 


LITTLE DEVOTIONS TO THE HOLY INFANT JESUS. One could 
not desire a more charming little booklet than this for the Christmas 
season. It fairly breathes the joy that the Divine Babe’s birth should bring 
to the hearts of men. Besides a Novena and Litany of the Infant Jesus, 
and many beautiful prayers, it contains the Proper for the Christmas Mass 
at dawn. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Another Special Christmas Favorite is: — 


DEVOTION TO THE INFANT JESUS OF PRAGUE. The almost phe- 
nomenal increase of devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague within the last 
decade proves that the confidence of Christian hearts in the Little King’s 
power is never misplaced. This booklet traces the origin and development 
of devotion to the Infant of Prague, recounts many outstanding favors 
obtained, and offers as well a wide selection of prayers. 64 pages. 10¢ 





You can give your friends A Real Christmas Gift by sending them a 


COMPLETE SET OF BENEDICTINE 
BOOKLETS 


HE set includes a collection of 74 devotional booklets, treating a wide 
range of subjects, and every booklet, in makeup and content, will 
delight the recipient and add a hundredfold to his Christmas joy. 

Furthermore, the Spiritual benefits that flow from this gift make it a truly 
Christ-giving gift! 

Many find it a most happy solution to their gift problems to purchase 
the Complete Set and send groups or individual booklets to different friends 
or relatives, while others make it a practice to enclose at least one booklet 
in every gift package. 

You won’t regret the purchase of these 74 booklets, valued at $7.15, 
which you may obtain for the very SPECIAL PRICE of $5.00, plus 25¢ for 
postage. 5 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





PEEK into the mailbag 
during the Christ- 
Jjé Mas season would 
yr reveal big packages 
and small packages, flat 
packages and round pack- 
ages, but none that would be 
c more welcomed by the recip- 
< ose and ient than those initial copies 
of Tabernacle and Purgatory, 
which, in their attractive 
Christmas wrapper, bear a 
beautiful Christmas greeting 
conveying the good tidings 
that a year’s subscription to 
Tabernacle and Purgatory 
is being sent by a dear 
friend. 


G We g ift 


Su bscriptions to 


Op. urgalory ” 


And it’s really surprising how much a simple gift like a subscription to 
TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY is appreciated. Just read this letter from 
one who has received TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY as a Christmas 
gift: — 


“I really can’t find words to express how much I enjoy the magazine. 
God bless you for the subscription! Every home should have it, and I am 
going to send a subscription to my sister as an extra Christmas -gift.” 


But is it any wonder that TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY is prized 
so highly? It is a magazine for everyone in the family, interesting and 
inspiring. The gift problem is a real one this year because it is almost 
impossible to secure the gadgets and necessaries that were so easy to get 
before the war. Give subscriptions to TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
and end all your worries! 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


United States & Possessions: $1.00 per year, 
or $2.00 for three years. 


Canada & Foreign Countries: $1.25 per year, 
or $2.50 for three years. 


The December number of your gift subscriptions will be sent just before 
Christmas in an attractive wrapper. A greeting card bearing your name 
will be enclosed. 


Send Subscriptions to:— 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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